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long enough and should go home to bed. This is good advice,
and I shall defer a report of my visit to Trinity Cathedral
until my next leisure hour. All I care to say about it now is
that I was strangely moved by that event and I believe that
if this man Harcourt could be harnessed up somehow to a
widespread channel of communication he could do a great
deal for the public.
I asked Nancy if anything interesting had happened, and
she said, "Your attractive young friend, Natalie Randolph,
was here again this afternoon.'*
"Came for Tim, likely," I remarked, with satisfaction.
"That affair gives promise. It will be good for both of them.
I hope they make a go of it. Couple of thoroughbreds."
"It isn't Tim," said Nancy. "It's Leslie Sherman."